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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 





The trouble that is before Mr. Cleve- 

land lies more in what is to be undone 
than in what is to be done. It is many years 
since the first signs of the decadence of the 
Republican party appeared, in Grant’s first 
term. What hideous forms of corruption and 
all manner of wrong-doing and malfeasance in 
office have taken firm hold upon our political 
system since then! What a vast growth of 
shameless jobbery and conscienceless misuse of 
place and power culminated, last Summer, in 
the nomination of James G. Blaine for the Presi- 
dency! When we think of the tearing-down 
that must be done, we may well accord a great 
measure of indulgence to the administration 
that is to be inaugurated on the fourth of March. 
We need not quarrel with Mr, Cleveland if, 
after four years of honest work, he has to leave 
much of the building-up of an honest govern- 
ment to his successor. 

* ¥ * 

We had hoped that this work would have 
been done inside the Republican party—that 
it would cleanse its own house and discipline 
its own servants. But~the seventh day of last 
June settled that. ‘he house is taken from it, 
and the business of cleansing is in the hands of 
a Democratic President. It is likely to be done 
very thoroughly, we may observe, that business 
of purification; and there is enough of it be- 
fore the new man. 

* . * 

While the late Mr. Culfax smiled on Crédit 
Mobilier shares, and Mr. Blaine dallied with 
railroad stock in his dual capacity of legislator 
and broker, while the unelected Mr. Hayes 
preached the Gospel‘ of total abstinence to the 
accredited representatives of foreign courts, and 
Mr. Robeson “ repaired ”’ the irreparable United 
States Navy—in that halcyon time, when no 
Mugwump, no dude or Pharisee had arisen to 
combat the prevailing idea that any office-holder 
or politician who chose to call himself a Re- 
publican was privileged to bribe and cheat and 
steal and waste the government’s time as much 
as he saw fit—in that bright period of our na- 
tional history certain evils grew strong in va- 
rious parts of the country. Our legislators were 
too deeply engrossed in their lucrative amuse- 
ments to trouble themselves about the ever-in- 


creasing power of an alien and immoral people 


in Utah, 
* 


* * 

They saw—if they cared to see anything be- 
yond their safe-doors—a kingdom established 
within our republic. ‘They saw systematized 
vice practised in defiance of our laws and of 
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the decent sentiment of the people. But they 


| did not concern themselves about the matter. 


It was of no more interest to them than the 
equally patent fact that a large number of nat- 
uralized American citizens were using this haven 
of refuge as their headquarters in an irregular 
and illegitimate fight with their mother coun- 
try, and thus putting the United States in dan- 
ger of conflict with a friendly nation. And 


‘this trifling matter never once moved them to 


think that a gang of political wreckers had re- 
duced our navy to such a condition that any 
sixpenny republic of South America might have 
dictated its own terms to us or blown our sea- 
ports out of existence. 


* 
* * 


These were but a few of the evils that grew 
up under the reign of a party that had waxed 


over-fat. ‘The catalogue would fill many dreary 
columns. ‘l'ruly, there was need of a change of 
some sort. If the party could not change its 


own nature, it was high time for us to change 
the party for another. This truth was made 
clear to the country last Summer, and the 
change was effected in November. In two 
weeks we shall have at the head of government 
a man pledged to undo the bad work of sixteen 
years of bad, weak and careless administration. 
He is a man in whom we may trust, a man of 
dignity, sense and principle. Let us recognize 
the weight of the work that he has undertaken, 
and all—those who voted for him and those 
who voted against him—strive to give him what 
help he may get from our encouragement and 
our confidence. 
. . 
* * 

An esteemed Philadelphia contemporary is 
greatly troubled because we have openly ex- 
pressed our conviction that the Irish in America 
abuse their privilege of citizenship. Our E. C. 
remarks that ‘weed was not an Irishman, while 
Charles O’Conor was. We are well aware of 
these facts. But Tweed rose to his bad emi- 
nence by the power of Irish votes. And Charles 
O’Conor was honored because he was a good 
American citizen. And the most of the Irish- 
Americans are anything but good American 
citizens. If they would all follow Charles 





| O’Conor’s example, we should be very well 


mt ee we — 





satisfied with them. But O’Conor was a shin- 
ing exception. The average Irishman prefers 
to take O’Donovan Rossa for a model. 
* 
* * 
Even if he is not aggressively un-American, 


he aids and abets, or at least sympathizes with 


those of his compatriots who are at present de- 
fying our laws and the laws of common hu- 
manity. The respectable Germans, Russians 
and Italians in New York have nothing to do 
with the anarchical savages of Concordia Hall 
and Mackerelville. They disown these barba- 
rians.. Has our E, C. noticed any inclination 
among Irish-Americans to disown the Rossas 
of to-day, or the Stephenses of the past who 
made the Rossas possible ? - 


* 
* * : 

The poor old tail! the poor old tail! 

It has waved for ages in War’s wild gale; 

It has swished around, and the hearts of men 

Have fluttered to know what was coming then; 

It has wagged in peace in a threatening way, 

As if it said: “There will come a day!” 

It has trailed over India’s coral strand, 

It has trailed over many another land, 

It has wiggled in Cashmere’s fertile vale— 

That terrible tail! that terrible tail! 

And now a cheap little Arab trap 

Has caught that tail with a wicked snap, 

And Wolseley and Gladstone must nervously 

jump 

To unite that severed tail to its stump— 

Or never again will the world grow pale 

For that poor old terrible Prestige tail. 





Now Ir is that the festive seed-seller gets out his an- 
nual, with a bright red cover on it, and pictures on the 
same of ladies planting mignonette, and farmers ham- 
mering oxen behind the plow to get them to break the 
record, or their backs in trying to do so. 

Never be bothered with this style of book. Never be 
deceived by its cover; because it contains nothing but a 
price-list of harrows and watering-pots, and a lot of 
pictures of the «*O’Donovan Rossa Beet,” the Lydia 
Pinkham Cabbage,” the ** Heber Newton Cauliflower,” 
and things of that sort. 

Never take up one of these red-white-and-blue cata- 


| logues under the impression that it is PucK’s ANNUAL; 


because it isn’t, any more than a crow is a nightingale. 
Always look at the title-page first, and be sure that it is 
Puck’s ANNUAL before you part with your quarter. 

Of all news-dealers. 






































in 
cli 
cli 


























PUCK. 








HON. CYRUS SKINNER. 


To THE GRADUATING CLASS OF THE HARVARD 
Law-SCHOOL, 


(The same being the speech which he did of deliver, the 
other one having been reported 2,017 times 
for the great dailies. ) 

My Young Friends and Fellow-Members of 
My Profession: —I congratulate you upon your 
successful entrance into professional life. I re- 
gret that owing to circumstances—about sixty- 
eight of them—over which I have no control, 
I am getting out. You want to know how to 
achieve fame and fortune, just as I have done. 
1 hate to break my rule of never imparting in- 
formation without a handsome retainer; but 
this is an exceptional case. 

In the first place—Be ostentatious. Talk 
about your cases whenever and wherever you 
can. If you hear a good story or an interest- 
ing occurrence, tell it as having occurred to a 
client. Call every friend and acquaintance a 
client, especially when talking about them. 
Have your name appear in public print as much 
as you can. Cultivate reporters (a beer or a 
cocktail will do the business) and make editors 
your bosom companions. When you attend 
parties, sociables, funerals or balls, make it a 
point that you are mentioned as one of the dis- 
tinguished guests of the occasion. Make every 
one your audience, so as to keep in forensic 
practice. Why have friends, if you cannot 
use them? 

In the second place—Be patriotic. Join a 
political organization, the larger the better, and 
be elected an officer or a delegate to a higher 
central body. When called upon to deliver an 
impromptu address, be sure to have a short one 
carefully prepared in your inside pocket. Take 
an active part especially in all “reform move- 
ments.” ‘They are ten times better advertised 
than ordinary affairs, As one of a “Committee 
of Fifty,’ you shine to far greater advantage 
than as one of the great many. Besides, it pays 
to pose as a reformer. Property-owners and 
wealthy old maids admire such conduct, and 
pay in proportion. 

In the third place —Be religious. Never swear, 
unless it be at your office-boy or clerk, when you 
are alone with him; or else in the company of 
some bluff, profane, but 








two solid clients by a little poem he published. 
I know another one who doubled his practice by 
an unintelligible essay on ‘“ Benevolent Cross- 
Remainders.”” Don’t read too much, If you 
do, you’ll soon come to be called “one of those 
literary chaps,’’ and that injures a man’s mar- 
ket value. It is well, however, to belong to 
some large fashionable library, and to be seen 
going in and out two or three times a week 
with a huge book under your arm. Be sure, 
though, to change the book at regular intervals, 

In the fifth place—Be just—to yourself. 
Send charity cases and poor devils to some 
younger lawyer with the message that you’ll 
assist in all knotty points. All cases containing 
money handle carefully and nurse with all your 
ability. At the outset strike for a heavy re- 
tainer and counsel-fee. This is when the iron 
is hot. When the client cools off, he will spend 
more in the idea of getting back a part of what 
he has already paid. Charge twice what your 
work is worth. If your client objects, you can 
make a reduction and still lose nothing. If he 
doesn’t, you are so much the better off. Lend 
money only on collateral, and then at the 
highest market-rate of interest. Don’t be afraid, 
for it is about impossible to prove usury against 
alawyer. What money you throw away in 
charity, let it be always by means of subscrip- 
tion-lists, on which have your name well at the 
head. In your vices, make your clients bear 
the brunt. As counsel for a liquor-merchant 
or cigar-dealer, you can procure their wares at 
a minimum of cost. When out with the boys, 
you can always charge it to professional mat- 
ters, and so avert all scandal. 

In the sixth place—Be business-like. Law is 
a business, no more. No matter how painful 
his or her story, do not let your sympathy for 
the client ever shut out the goal of hard cash. 
For this reason, keep business acquaintances at 
arm’s length, and your heart well bound in 
law-sheep and tied up with red tape. 

There are other minor points I might enlarge 
upon, but these are a sufficient guide to the 
least experienced. ‘Their observance means 
emolument, and emolument ‘almost invariably 
implies fame. ‘They put me where I am to- 
day, and have been the compass of most of the 
distinguished jurists of our land. 


W. E. S. F. 





pecunious client. Attend 
church and prayer-meet- 
ing, Sunday - school and 
anniversary. A lawyer of 
any ability can make five 
hundred dollars a year 
out of the poorest chapel. 
When you hear of any 
trouble or any event that 
may need an attorney’s 
aid, immediately make 
your existence known to 
the most interested par- 
ties. Don’t do this care- 
lessly, but very quietly and 
with diplomacy. For the 
same reason belong to 
such clubs as do not re- 
quire too much time. At- 
tend only on state occa- 
sions, and then go ready 
to speak, quarrel or advise 
without apparent warning, 
as the case may be. 

In the fourth place— 
Be prudent. If you have 
a knack at writing, devote 
yourself to dreary, long- 
winded and erudite arti- 
cles. Write things that 
Produce sleep, and never 
those that brighten life. I 
knew a lawyer who lost 








A CHANCE FOR THE CHOLERA. 








ONE OF NEW YORK’S « MICROBES.” 


Puckerings. 







H, Now the Winter ’s 
passing, 
And I must get in prac- 
tice, 
, Because it ’s in the 
F Summer 
I make my little pile, 
*Tis then I shoot for 
money— 
The dollars of our dad- 
. dies— 
A *Way down upon the 
seashore 
At festive Coney Isle, 


Sometimes I knock the helmet 

Right off old Kaiser Wilhelm, 

And sometimes break the clay-pipe 
In Paddy’s jaw for rum; 

And then at Queen Victoria, 

Like any dynamiter, 

I send the whizzing bullet 
That makes her play the drum. 


So now upon the meadow 

I go when none are looking, 

And take my daily practice 
Without a hat or coat. 

I shoot at Mrs. Murphy’s 

Old speckled pig and gander, 

And almost knock the daylight 
Out of her billy-goat. 


I'll soon be a great marksman, 
And when the gentle Spring-time 
Has melted into Summer, 

From ear to ear I ’1l smile, 
And buy my little ticket, 
My little sky-blue ticket, 
And go on an excursion 

*Way down to Coney Isle, 


Now here comes Mrs. Murphy; 
Perhaps I ’ll be arrested, 
And taken to the lock-up 

‘Yo linger many days, 
Because I ’ve shot her gander, 
Her speckled pig and billy, 
The gay and festive billy 

That on her house-top strays. 


Oh, come soon, golden Summer, 
And take me down to Coney, 
Where all is gav and lively, 
And only beer is vile. 
Hurrah for Coney Island, 
Imperial Coney Island, 
The dear old Coney Island 
That ’s known as ‘¢ Cooney Isle.” 


‘TRUTH Is mighty and will prevail; but a lie 
will distance it in a ten-mile brush, 





‘THE ONLY security in the market which has 
not depreciated during the past year is that of 
the man who is locked up in Sing Sing. 


** ABOUT THIS time look out for hens’ eggs.” 
This is not an extract from a new poultry al- 
manac, but is simply an entry in the diary of 
Mr. Rutherford B. Hayes. 





“St. VALENTINE loves the cherry lips that 
part in loving smiles,”’ sings a poet. ‘This would 
seem to indicate that saints are very much like 
other well-regulated persons, 





WAITERS WILL no doubt be happy to learn 
that a new edition of “ Burke’s Peerage,” 
brought down to date, has just been issued for 
$80. This will bring the old edition within 
their reach. 





A BASE-BALL reporter says: ‘ Barrett, Peltz, 
Morrison and Barr have been released by the 
Indianapolis Club.” We are sorry for that; 
but we suppose base-ball players cannot be 
kept locked up all the time, however bad they 
may be. 
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A SOLEMN WARNING AGAINST LOTTERIES. 


“ No, sir, I don’t want any church fair lottery- 
tickets,” replied the little tailor, as he paused 
in his work and waxed his thread. 

“Why not?” urged the solicitor: “ You are 
a member of our church, and you know we 
need money.” 

“No,” responded the tailor, resolutely: ‘I 
guess I don’t want any.” 

“You had better take just one chance,” per- 
sisted the solicitor: “ You may win a piano or 
a house and lot.” 

“No,” replied the tailor, decisively: “ DPve 
made up my mind to it. All my trouble can.. 
along of buying a lottery-ticket.” 

“Yes, but this is only a church—” 

“Stop, young man, let me finish, That was a 
church lottery, too. I was young then, anc 
foolish. I was urged to take a chance in a re- 
ligious lottery, and in a weak moment [ listened 
to the tempter and yielded. The chief prize 
was a silver watch. 1 won it. Every one said 
I was lucky. The ticket cost me one dollar, 
and I had to pay out four dollars more before 
I could get away from the boys after the show 
was over. ‘The next day the watch stopped. 
I took it to a jeweler. He fixed it. That cost 
me two dollars more. In three weeks it became 
wearied again, and I paid out a dollar and fifty 
cents more in repairs. Then I began to get 
tired, too, and took it to a pawn-broker to get 
a loan on it, and at the same time give it a 
chance to have a long rest. I asked for three 
dollars and fifty cents on it. He examined it 
carefully, and told me that if I would give him 
five dollars as collateral he would advance the 
money. ‘That ended the watch. I traded it 
to a fellow-Christian for another lottery-ticket, 
and resolved to try my luck again. ‘This time 
a shot-gun was the principal prize, and, as luck 
would nave it, [ won it, 

I didn’t have the gun more than a week 
when I was invited by a friend to go into the 
country and hunt ducks, I was overjoyed at 
the opportunity. ‘The first flock of ducks we 
saw my friend nudged me to shoot. I reached 
for my gun to pull it toward me, and before 
I could be checked the trigger was accidentally 
pulled, and I received the charge in my leg. 
‘That is the reason I limp now. The boat was 
overturned, and it was with difficulty that my 
life was saved. As it was, I was out of employ- 
ment for nearly six months, and walked on 
crutches for over two years. 

“ That rather discouraged me with lotteries 








of all sorts, and during the ensuing two years I 
let them religiously alone although I was many 
times importuned to break my resolution. Fi- 
nally { allowed myself to be persuaded against 
my will to buy a ticket in aid of some suffering 
parish. I did not attend this drawing, but was 
notified the next day by a livery-stable keeper, 
who was the Assistant Superintendent of the 
Sunday-school, that he had a handsome roan 
horse for me at his stable, and wanted to know 
what I would have done with it. 

“Tf he had told me that he had a white ele- 
phant of mine, he would not have astonished 
me more. I asked him in amazement where 1 
had got it. He told meat the church fair, and 
asked me if I hadn’t heard of it before. I had 
not, nor, to tell the truth, was I particularly 
pleased with it then. I had no more use for a 
horse than a dog has for two tails. But I owned 
it, and I must take care of it. So I ordered 
him to harness it to a buggy and drive it around 
to my shop. 

“It was a delightful sunny afternoon in the 
middle of September, and I turned my horse’s 
nose in the direction of Banker Peterson’s 
house. I knew his daughter and loved her 
dearly. She, too, was not indifferent to me. 
She was at home and would be charmed to go 
with me. I had succeeded in clasping one 
of her hands in mine, and was telling her 
how madly I loved her, when the horse stopped 
stock still. In vain I urged it to go, pushed on 
the reins, and plied it with the whip. It was 
obstinacy itself. I got out of the buggy and 
examined the harness, That appeared to be 
all right to my inexperienced eye. Then I at- 
tempted to lead the animal by the bit, but this 
only increased its stubbornness. 

“Finally a bright idea struck me. I had 
heard that horses often followed oats or grass. 
So I jumped over the fence and gathered up a 
handful of grass, while the banker’s daughter 
held the lines. As my back was turned I heard 
a clatter in the road, accompanied by a wild 
shriek, and looked up to see Miss Peterson and 
the horse going down the road at break-neck 
speed. While I was gazing with open-eyed 
amazement, the vehicle grew smaller and smaller 
in the distance, and finally disappeared around 
a bend in the road, All I could do was to 
follow. 

“This I did, carefully interrogating all the 
men I met regarding the runaways. By per- 
sistent questioning, and after walking nearly 





six miles, I found that the horse, becoming am- 
bitious, had left the road about a mile further 
on, and broken its neck in a foolish attempt 
to climb a stone wall. The buggy had been 
broken into splinters, and the young lady had 
been carried into a neighbor’s house. Here I 
betook myself as rapidly as my tired legs would 
carry me, and found it was all as had been re- 
lated. The girl, however, was uninjured save 
by the shock. Everything else was a complete 
ruin. I hired the farmer’s rig, and we sorrow- 
fully journeyed homeward, ‘That settled me 
with her. She married another man six weeks 
later, and the stableman brought in a bill of 
$500, which I had to pay.” 

“Well, I don’t wonder that you object to 
lotteries,’? responded the solicitor: “ but this 
one has no such prizes. ‘There are no blanks, 
Each ticket entitles a man to a kiss from some 
unknown female in a semi-darkened room—” 

“Say no more,”’ interrupted the tailor: “all 
the misfortunes I have related are blessings 
compared with the ill-luck which comes with 
just such a lottery as you describe. Five years 
after my equine experience I took a chance in 
a kissing lottery. 1 was led into a large room 
around which a score of women sat, ranging in 
ages from the Revolutionary times to the pres- 
ent day. I put my hand ina box and drew 
out a number which corresponded with that 
held by one of the females in waiting. She 
was mine, and I was entitled to a kiss. As you 
can see, this might or might not be a prize. I 
drew number ten, and found to my intense de- 
light that I had chosen the prettiest young lady 
in the room, Her cheeks were as red as cher- 
ries, and her lips were like rose-buds. I walked 
over to her side, dropped on one knee, accord- 
ing to instructions, and she pressed one kiss on 
my lips that made my heart leap into my throat. 
I went back and drew again. By some strange 
coincidence I drew the same number over again. 
I repeated this with the same result until they 
refused to allow me another opportunity, and | 
was obliged to leave. But I learned her name, 
and called on her at her home. Ina few weeks 
we were as good as engaged.”’ 

“Well,” remarked the solicitor: I don’t 
see how that lottery-ticket ever did you any 
harm. Why didn’t you marry the young lady ?” 

“Why didn’t I marry her?’ repeated the 
tailor, with a sigh: “I did.” 


BENJAMIN NORTHROP. 








“Henry Cray used to butter 
his watermelon.’ ‘This shows 
how difficult it is for a campaign 
slander to die. Mr. Clay ran for 
the Presidency twice. 


A poet out West should have 
the bakery. In a poem on “ Na- 
ture,” he lately alluded to the 
“ light-fingered ” ferns. 





AROUND THE parlor window 
‘The wind of Winter whines, 
And outside on the sidewalk 
We slide upon our spines, 
And the little snow-bird twitters 
Upon the leafless twig— 
Tis the slippery walk that levels 
Alike the small and big. 





“SOME OF the poet Willis’s 
best lines were written in his 
boarding-house.’’ ‘They were ten- 
der-lines, probably. They are 
always good in a boarding-house. 





Coming Attractions at Our Roller-Skating Rinks. 








ASTRONOMISTS WILL ENDEAVOR TO DisCOVER NEw PLANETS, 








A PHILADELPHIA GIRL with a 
very large Roman nose is in an 
unpleasant predicament. She 
doesn’t know whether to have 
her nose cut down, or move to 
Boston, where eye-glasses are 
fashionable. 


“WHEN DOES a woman cease 
to be young ?” asks an exchange. 
If she is wise, she begins to cease 
in time for her golden wedding 
anniversary. 


A CANARY-BIRD that can sing, 
but won’t sing, should be suitably 
rewarded for his considerations of 
the feelings of the average man. 





' IF ROSEMARY is for remem- 
brance, and pansies for thoughts, 
speedwell must be for the mes- 
senger-boy. 





A ROLLING-PIN gathers no moss. 
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In our illustrated series of New York Nota- 
bilities, which is attracting so much attention 
among the é/ite of metropolitan society, we to- 
day present the portraits of some of Manhat- 
tan’s loveliest 

CuLINARY BELLES. 

Prominent among the fair daughters of Erin 
who honor our cuisines with their gracious 
presence, our readers will recognize a name 
well known from Mackerelville to the furthest 
borders of Shantytown—the sweetly familiar 
name of 








Miss BEATRICE MOoNEY. 

Miss Mooney is a bewitching brunette of 
some twenty summers in this country. She 
wears her luxurious black hair smoothly ar- 
ranged close about a classic head, which in 
its turn is well-poised upon shapely shoulders. 
A queenlier Juno never waved a stove-lid lifter 
in lieu of imperial sceptre. Miss Mooney’s 
most conspicuous trait is devotion to her family, 
which is large, and has suffered financially in 
the late crisis. 





Miss GUINEVERE CALLAHAN, 
who is at present filling an engagement in 
the charming household of Mr. Smith, of 149th 


QUEENS OF THE KITCHEN. 





Advance-sheets of the New York Daily Whirled.] 


Street, is a refined lady of delicate features, 
over-shadowed by a light and feathery bang. 
Miss Guinevere is a lady of studious tastes and 
of marked originality in her interpretations of 
culinary literature. 





Miss Vi0OLET LyNcH 

is better known as the Siren of Seventieth 
Street. Miss Violet’s style of beauty is some- 
what patrician and severe; but any one who 
has seen her eye flash with keen intelligence 
or her sensitive upper lip quiver with sup- 
pressed emotion must recognize in her a ten- 
der and sensitive nature. Miss Lynch is widely 
known as an expert juggler with the tea-tray, 
and her performances at the bottom of the 
dumb-waiter have been much admired. 

Many as are Miss Lynch’s admirers, she 
must certainly contest the palm with 








Miss YSEULT JAGGERTY, 
in whose beauteous person we may behold one | 
of our greatest and most delightful debts to | 


the Green Isle across the sea. There is no 





boarding-house chicken upon which Miss Jag- 
| gerty’s powers will not make an impression. 
| Miss Jaggerty wears her hair in a careless dis- 





order which constitutes not the least of her 
many charms. 
Miss ErHEL GAFFNEY, 

the Kerosene Caryatid of Yorkville, is an orna- 
ment to the most aristocratic kitchen. Under 
her fairy fingers the light yet sometimes sur- 
prising kerosene-can kindles the flames in the 
range even as her charms start a conflagration 
in the hearts of her adorers. May the day 
never come when Miss Gaffney shall initiate 
the illumination of her own funeral pyre! 

















Miss Bijou McGinty 
must be the last star in our galaxy of culinary 
loveliness. A lady of lively and vivacious dis- 
position, Miss Bijou is beloved by all who know 
her, and the flash of haughty fire in her almost 
Castilian eyes only serves to endear her to 
her intimate friends. ‘That a purse-proud aris- 
tocracy fails to appreciate the charm of this 
high-strung spirit may be one of the reasons 
why, to the surprise of those in cuisine circles, 
Miss McGinty is at present disengaged, and 
passing a period of elegant leisure in one of 





the most récherché of up-town intelligence 
offices. 








AUNT BRIDGET’S LONG HEAD. 





—It’s a wise dog that knows enough to run 
in off the walk and down the cellar when the 
dog-catcher appears. 

—It’s a wise woman that knows how to avoid 
lending her copper - bottomed preserve - kettle 
to a neighbor. 

—It’s a wise book-agent that really knows 
anything about the book he is selling. 

_—It’s a wise bank-president that doesn’t fly 
with the depositors’ shekels. 

_ —It’s a wise business man that knows the 
importance of advertising. 

—It’s a wise woman that knows the cost of 
her neighbor’s bonnet. 

—It’s a wise acre that can divide itself up in- 
to fifty building-lots. 


—It’s a wise congregation that knows its 
clergyman. 

—lIt’s a wise man that knows his friend from 
his enemy. 

—It’s a wise President that knows his own 
cabinet. 

—It’s a wise editor that knows his own circu- 
lation. 








INQUIRER.—No, Miss Anthony never was 
kissed by George Washington when she was an 
infant. Washington was not born until 1732. 





WE pon’T very often offer advice to the 
young, but we can safely say that it is nota 





wise plan to go to a phrenologist the morning 
af‘<r a ball to have one’s head examined. 








CURRENT COMMENT. 





A Boston HUMORIST makes an old joke seem 
new when he speaks of the mastiff “ eliminating 
the rowan patch in the dome of the poet’s 
trousers as he attempted to scale the paling.” 





WHEN A YOUNG man goes to church in the 
morning with a young lady, it is a sign they are 
engaged to be married. After they are mar- 
ried, he will probably take his nap at home. 





“‘ ADAM,” SAYS a writer: ‘ was never troubled 
with dyspepsia.” From which we infer that 
the apple was not green. 





THE LICENSED VENDER’S Motto—“ Meas. 
ures, not Men.’’ 
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LONDON AGITATED. 
[Zo Puck by Thunder.) 


The news of the attempted assassination of 
O’Dynamite Rossa, and his charge that the 
deed was prompted by emissaries of the British 
government have profoundly agitated London 
Society. 

The mysterious actions of the Premier and 
Queen Victoria last week, in the light of recent 
events, seem easy of explanation. It is a well- 
known fact that Queen Victoria, on rising the 
morning after the explosions, found ten grains 
of dynamite in her Royal Cake of Soap, which 
were happily rendered harmless by the immer- 
sion of the Imperial Cake in water. Alarmed 
at this discovery, Her Majesty sent at once for 
Mr. Gladstone, who arrived at the Castle a few 
hours later. ‘The Soap, upon analysis, showed 
such strong evidence of lye that it was directly 
traceable to the Arch-Dynamiteur* of New 
York, Jerry O’ Donovan. 

The Queen is said to have expressed herself 
in very strong terms to the Premier, and to 
have said that “something must be done might- 
ily quick.”” At which Mr. Gladstone, forgetting 
the gravity of the situation, inquired if Her 
Majesty meant “dynamitely quick,” receiving 
in reply the Queenly assurance that the great 
Commoner was evidently not scared out of his 
wits, but that he would find himself dissolved 
out of Parliament if he could not comport him. 
self in a more seemly manner. 

Mr. Gladstone then asked what Her Majesty 
proposed doing. The Queen replied that Rossa 
must be removed if Wolseley had to be sent for 
to do it. Mr, Gladstone pooh-poohed this sug- 
gestion, and when asked if he knew of anything 
better, replied that “he’d be blowed if he did.” 
‘The Empress here scored three points upon her 
Prime Minister, by stating that unless something 
was done they’d both be blowed higher than 
the nose of a British aristocrat. 

Mr. Gladstone then suggested sending Henry 
George after Rossa, supporting it with the re- 
mark that, as it takes a thief to catch a thief, so 
it was extremely likely that one blatherskite 
could out-blather another skite. The Queen 
smiled ironically at this, and said that words 
and wind might avail in a Parliament, but 
would never do for the case in point. For her 
part, she thought Mr. Burnand might be sent to 
read some of his jokes to Rossa, and the latter, 
falling into a deep sleep, as the result of the 
soporific, might be sent to Africa as a free-will 
offering to the Mahdi. 

Mr. Gladstone thought the latter suggestion 
a good one; but the means resorted to unworthy 
a woman of the Queen’s respectability. She 
should remember that however badly Rossa 
might have treated her, he was nevertheless a 
fellow-man, and to a certain extent a brother, 
who had feelings like the rest of the world. 
She could never have heard Mr. Burnand read 
one of his Punch jokes, or she would not have 
- made so inhumane a suggestion. Blow him up 
with dynamite, draw him and quarter him; but 
never, not even hardly, indulge in such cruelty 
as to afflict him with the solemnity of the grave 
as found only in Punch. 

At this the Queen wept, and the Premier, 
evidently unmanned at the sight of woman’s 
tears, seized a poker, and called upon Heaven 
to produce the New Yorker, that he might shoot 
him down like a dog. 

This brought the Queen to her senses, and, 
asking Wm. not to be foolish, she told him the 
— was not loaded, and bade him reseat him- 
self, 

Mr. Gladstone, with his well-timed wit, re- 
marked that a “reseated Bill’? was comforting, 
to say the least, and, leaning back in his chair, 
requested the Queen to continue her discourse. 





* By kind permission of Mr. Reid. 








“Well,” said she: “I think it’s real horrid in 
you not to suggest some expedient whereby I 
may be spared these horrible attempts. I can’t 
get along without my safong, as the French 
say. Some one of our Lariats said, ‘ while there’s 
life there’s soap’; but you can wager your 
Waukenphasts, William, that while there’s dyna- 
mite in the bar ‘me no usee soap,’ as the 
Chinese Minister remarked at my last recep. 
Now you rustle around and do something, or 
I'll dissolute your government. The haujience 
is hover! ‘Ta, ta!’? 

“You bet you’re a Tar-tar,” quoth Wm., as 
he took his leave. 

Mrs. Dudley’s act was therefore beyond doubt 
directly instigated by the Queen and Mr. Glad- 
stone, and they should be held responsible. 
Mr. Arthur will undoubtedly issue requisitions 
for them on the charge of conspiracy, and un- 
less they can get into Canada before the papers 
arrive, Victoria and Wm. will have a hard row 
to hoe. SHAK. JONES, 








BALD TRUTHS. 


An eminent German scientist has discovered, 
after years of exhaustive study, that the skulls 
of sheep and African savages are thickly covered 
with wool, and that the pates of learned meta- 
physicians and college presidents are, in nine 
cases out of ten, as bald as those of the babes 
and sucklings whose wisdom is mentioned in 
the sacred writings. 

Puck has followed this fascinating line of re- 
search, and now offers the following results of 
his investigations: 

The serpent-like wisdom which finds ex- 
pression in such epigrams as “ Front!’ “ Pitcher 
of ice-water to 98,” and “ Bar-room, sir? First 
door to the right,” proczeds only from the 
mouths of hotel-clerks, who are invariably bald. 

The best seats at comic operas and spectacu- 
lar plays are always filled by bald-headed men. 

Obesity, in itself an indication of wisdom, is 
the frequent accompaniment of baldness, 

He whose head is sparsely covered usually 
knows enough to go in when it rains, which is 
the highest degree of intelligence attainable by 
a human being. 
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CURRENT COMMENT. 


A Harp Snap—A Handcuff’s. 








A Wet Snap—A Snapping-Turtle’s, 





A Co_p Snap—Two weeks on a Kansas thea- 
trical circuit and no salaries paid. 





PEOPLE WHO are supposed to know say that 
the longer mutton is hung the better it becomes. 
The same might be said of any murderer. 





PRESIDENT E.iot, of Harvard, says that the 
ability of people to handle their mother tongue 
is a test of their education. We know a better 
test than that—the ability of a man to handle 
his mother-in-law’s tongue. 





‘“‘ SPREAD THE glad tidings—neither the Prin- 
cess of Wales nor Mrs. Langtry wears any false 
hair!’ shouts an enthusiastic correspondent. 
We presume this will have the effect of making 
bald- headed Anglomaniacs throw away their 
false hair and paint their heads in the future. 





THE BuRLINGTON Free Press says that ama- 
teur concerts are forbidden in New York on 
Sunday. We never knew it; but if some one 
will rise up and extend that arrangement through 
all the year, we wiil make him a present cf a 
brand-new, self-acting, warranted, flexible, or- 
namented copy of Puck’s ANNUAL 





A Boston MAN says “ he bought sixteen tons 
of coal, and he is sure he has shoveled nine- 
teen tons of ashes out of his furnace so far, and 
the Winter is only half over.””, When he comes 
to pay for his coal, he will think that he has 
more than sixteen tons. Unless his dealer is 
exceptionally honest. 





“A LEADING QUESTION,” according to an ex- 
change: ‘is the preservation of meat.” The 
best way to preserve it, we would suggest, is to 
roast it. Then slice what’s left into cold meat, 
then stew the remainder, and chop the rest 
into hash. By good management we have 
known a roast to be preserved the greater part 
of a week, 
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A NEW CONTRIBUTION TO REALISTIC ART. 
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FABLES. 


THE SPIDER AND THE FLy, 

One day an Artificial Trout Fly was reposing 
on a sunny window-sill, when its attention was 
attracted by a Loud buzzing. On looking down, 
the Artificial Fly noticed a Natural Fly strug- 
gling to free Itself from a cobweb that stretched 
from the piazza to a Limb of the rose-bush. 

Its struggles were in vain, and before it could 
get one foot free, the lazy old Spider had made 
a Meal of it. 

In a few moments another Fly was caught, 
and disposed of in Short order. ‘This aroused 
the Righteous Indignation of the Trout Fly. 

“I shall go down and let the Spider eat me; 
I should be as Happy to be devoured by a 
Spider as a‘Trout.”’ So the Artificial Fly man- 
aged to drop right into the Middle of the web, 
and couldn’t help smiling when the Spider 
came ambling down as Gracefully as though 
performing on a tight-rope. But in a second 
more the Spider got the hook that was Con- 
cealed beneath the Fly right in the Stomach, 
and his wife'was immediately a Widow. 

The Moral of this little fable teaches us that, 
no matter how Strong we are, we should never 
undertake the destruction of a Small Victim, 
without first measuring him to ascertain if he 
may not be Larger than he looks. 





THE BURGLARS AND THE CLARET. 


There was once a Certain Family that went 
to a circus, and on the same afternoon the 
servant had her “ day off.” 

Before going they put an extra charge of 
Prussic Acid into a bottle of Claret that was 
always left where Burglars might help Them- 
selves, Now, on the day in question, when the 
House was empty, some local Burglars thought 
it would be a Good chance to raid the place. 
So they got in through a Back window and 
filled their Pockets with silver, and when they 
had collected all ‘They could carry, they went 
down to the Refrigerator to get something to 
eat. 

In the refrigerator they found a pail of Raw 
Oysters, which they devoured on the spot. Then 
they drank the poisoned Claret, and on the fol- 
lowing day the coroner’s jury rendered a ver- 
dict of Justifiable Suicide, while the coroner 
complimented the family on its kind Fore- 
thought. | 

There are several Morals to this fable. One | 
is that it is better to let a burglar Poison him- 
self than to face him and run the Risk of being | 
shot. Another is that we should never drink 
claret with Raw Oysters. | 





THE BEE AND THE CATERPILLAR. 

One day an Industrious Bee called a Cater- 
pillar to account for being lazy. 

“What do you do?” asked the Caterpillar, 
indignantly. 

“In the exquisite language of Doctor Watts,” 
replied the bee: 

‘I gather honey all the day 
From every opening flower,’ 
and I make a living out of it.” 

The Caterpillar smiled, and said: ‘‘ You may 
make honey, and Derive great enjoyment, and 
go to bed at night consoled by the reflection of 
having performed a hard day’s work. But that’s 
all it Amounts to. There is more honey made 
out of Glucose in a day than there is by bees in 
a year.” 

The Bee seemed indignant. 

“Shake not your gory stinger at me,”’ whined 
the Caterpillar, in some trepidation: “but take 
your swarm over to the honey-factory at Pater- 
son, and see if the superintendent can’t give you 
some Valuable Information on the subject of 
making honey.” 








The bee did as requested, and all the swarm 





FREDDY’S SLATE 


Awnp His Litrie LEtTTrer To THE EDITOR. 
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newyoarkfebuerryceventean 

dear puck 

i hav cort on too an insperacion An i cend 
you a car Toon shone me an jim jonson as we 
apeerd wen we cort on 

it is a littry inoperacion 

iam gone Two be a righter 

i fele that I can fil a lorng fellt wornt 

jim jonson An i we ar gone to clabberate on 
a dime novvle 

thare hav bin lotts off dime novvles ritten 
but nun hav bin ritten By boys An jim jonson 
an i we ar gone to cet that strate 

we ar gone too taik holed of The job with 
orl ouer jenius an we will maik the fire fly 

i have lade in a bottel off read inc an sum 
pence an A reme of the oled mans paiper with 
his bisness hed on It an i am reddey two 
comense opperacions 





the car Toon i cend you shose me an jim 
jonson wen i gott the ideer of righten a novvle 


jim jonson is waivin a book In his hand wich 


menes littracher 

i am pointen at my grate hed wich menes in- 
teleckt 

This pickcher is A sorter alligorricle the 
genius of faim is cummin doun throu the are 
abuv me an she Is rechin out too put The 
crown off littry faim on my hed 

in the distense you see a vicion of the rollen 
prayrieghs with a buffelow gallapin twords ‘The 
setten sun this menes ‘The boundles wesst 

next weke i wil giv you the Ferst chaptors of 
ouer Novvle 

youers four littrachur 
freddy. 

ps cen bac my slaight i am gone to ilustrait 

the novvle On my slaight 








came back Broken-hearted, and each bee sat 


| down on his own stinger and committed suicide. 


The moral of this fable teaches us that we 
should never advise Other People to work hard 


| because we are fond of hard work ourselves. 


It also teaches us that we should not Despair 
and commit suicide because we have prolific 
imitators. Besides, it teaches us that we should 
never Purchase honey in a cheap grocery-store. 

R. K. M. 








Auswers for the Aurious. 





Stale manuscripts and pomes, avaunt! Your fate 
Is but the rag-man or the lurid grate. 

J. WHITMAN.—We can’t use your poem. But you 
might sell it to O’Donovan Rossa, for use on the Prince 
of Wales. It would certainly prove fatal, unless the 
Prince is made of chilled steel. 

R. M. J.—No, there is no connection between a horse- 
shoe and a shoo-fly. But the merry idea that there is 
has occurred to about one thousand-nine-hundred-and- 
twenty-seven other idiots within the last fifteen years. 
You are not alone. 

*¢ PoTATO PETERS.”—Your rural muse ought to comb 
the hayseed out of her flowing locks before she ventures 
into this great and wicked city. She was bunkoed and 
waste - basketed by our office-boy before she had got 
fairly inside our office. Peters, you are decidedly too 
rustic, We don’t want to see any blue jeans on the 
divine Apollo in this office. 














FREE LUNCH. 





NOURISHING Foon. 

« This is good meat for you,” observed Simp- 
son: ‘‘it will make your muscles as hard as 
wood.” 

“ Wood ?” repeated Witson, as he leaned his 
weight on his knife-handle: “ Iron,” 


“IN WHAT country are we living,’’ asks an 
excited contemporary: “when the telegraph 
brings news of burning a man at the stake, in 
the country of our adjoining neighbor, Mex- 
ico?” If this is true, we should say in a pretty 
good country, as countries appear to be running 
nowadays. 


‘THAT GAME played in the beer-saloons with 
many cards and much thumping of tables is 
spelled “ pinochle,”’ according to the Hartford 
Times. We have seen the game played once 
or twice, and always understood its name was 
“ zwei bier.” 


“IN THE west of England the fortunes of 
children are believed to be largely regulated 
by the day of the week on which they are 
born.” In this country they are largely regu- 
lated by the disposition and means of the father- 
in-law. 


SuICIDE As A HicgH ArTt—Jumping Off the 
Brooklyn Bridge. 


























eS SRE Te 


a 








ASK BEFORE OUR NEXT PRESIDENT. 
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LATEST FROM THE APOSTLES OF ANARCHY. 
Grand Meeting of the Apostles of Anarchy in Harmonia Hall.—Brutal Interruption by the Riotous Police. 


A meeting of the Allied Anarchists of New 
York, Pittsburgh and Chicago was held last 
night in Harmonia Hall. Many of the most dis- 
tinguished representatives of advanced thought 
were present, and, but for the unhappy inter- 
ruption by the minions of so-called civilization, 
the assembly would have ranked among the 
most distinguished successes in the annals of 
Dynamitism. ‘The meeting was called to dis- 
order at eight o’clock, by Herr Swob, who was 
promptly called to account by Herr Must. 

After a brief but interesting debate between 
these two gentlemen, which resulted in Herr 
Must’s getting the chair, while Herr Swob got 
the floor, mainly on his back, the Chair an- 
nounced his readiness to receive the credentials 
of delegates from out-of-town. The credentials 
of the Chicago delegation were accordingly 
transmitted to the Chairman, wrapped around 
a brick-bat. 

When the interest excited by tnis pleasing in- 
novation on conventional 
parliamentary practice 
had somewhat subsided, 
the Chair ruled that the 
Chicago delegation was 
not properly accredited 
to the Convention, and 
requested the unqualified 
members to withdraw at 
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plauded, and a committee of nine was appoint- 
ed to conduct the two gentlemen to the vesti- 
bule, to continue there the discussion, according 
to Greco-Roman rules, there being no room in 
the Hall for private differences of opinion, ex- 
cept on the catch-as-catch-can system. 

Professor Finnerty, of Yorkville, then pre- 
sented the report of the Committee on Explo- 
sives, and stated that he had great and glorious 
news for Shantytown. A method had been 
discovered of making dynamite out of goats. 
‘This announcement was received with roars of 
applause. One member inquired if it made any 
difference whose goats were used. [Cries of 
*“No!”’ from many experts. ] 

Herr Must then left the chair temporarily, 
to move the appointment of a committee to 
paint the town red. During his absence Herr 
Swob succeeded in getting the chair, and after 
a brief debate and the somewhat protracted 
use of a crowbar, managed to retain it. 
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sustained by ten black 
eyes to one broken nose. 
‘The Chicago delegation 
then retired irregularly 
to the gallery, and from 
there took an active part 
in the subsequent pro- 
ceedings. 

Mr. Pat O’Brine, hav- 
ing caught the Speaker’s 
eye with half-a-brick, re- 
marked that he consid- 
ered dynamite a civiliz- 
ing agent. 

Herr Blitzen, of Ho- 
boken, said that the gen- 
tleman’s characterization 
of dynamite was an in- 
sult to that noble article. 
Dynamite had invariably 
been the true friend of 
Anarchy, and the foe of 
the fatal fetish of civil- 
ization. 

The remarks of Herr 
Blitzen were loudly ap- 














Herr Must then withdrew for a few moments, 
to consult authorities on parliamentary law, and 
to get some bricks. 

Herr Swob then remarked that he should rule 
that all persons leaving the Hall during the 
meeting thenceforth were a/iunde and should 
be treated as such. 

A bright and interesting debate then tonk 
place upon this delicate question of ethics, 
which reached a crisis when Herr Must re- 
appeared, followed by a'large and impromptu 
delegation from the street, and insisted upon 
his right to enter, as an independent Anarchist 
and a member of the Committee on Assassin- 
ation. 

The Chair ruled Herr Must out of order, 

The debate then became general, Herr Must 
entering into the argument with great vigor and 
paving-stones, The scene was one of bustle 
and animation. Professor Finnerty endeavored 
to heighten the interest by exploding several 
dynamite-bombs of the 
Rossa pattern, but was 
somewhat hindered in his 
laudable endeavors by the 
/ J fact that the bombs would 

] not go off. On exami- 
/ nation, it was found that 
/) they were dummy bombs, 
HH} used only for exhibition 


i/ purposes in the office of 
y the Daily Dynamiter. 
} |, Mr. O’Brine then intro- 


duced a delegation from 
Gowanus, with about half- 
a-ton of cobblestones, and 
the meeting went into 
committee of the whole, 
and continued the casual- 
ties with much earnest- 
ness, until the arrival of 
Captain McCullagh with 
his band of brass-button- 
ed hirelings, who broke up 
the happy and harmonious 
assemblage at the bidding 
of the despots of organiz- 
ed government. 


LATER.—JZZ @. m. 

It is understood that 
the decision of the dis- 
trict court, sending the 
principal participants in 
last night’s debate to the 
Island as simple drunks 
and disorderlies, has given 
great dissatisfaction to 
those who have at heart 
the holy dignity of the 
cause of Anarchy. 











IMPROVED QUOTATIONS, 





There is a pleasure in old Jones’s Woods, 
There is a rapture by sweet Coney’s shore, 
There is a clam-soup where no clam intrudes 
By the deep sea, and music in its roar.* 
Her blue eyes sought the West afar; 
She got there in a parlor-car. 





Tell me not in mournful numbers 
Life is but an empty dream: 

A cigar is dead that slumbers, 
And butts are not what they seem. 





Without the smile from partial beauty won, 
Oh, what were man ?—A cat without a Sun. 





* The sea’s—not the clam’s. 





Come into the garden, Maud, 
For the tennis gang has flown. 





*Tis distance lends enchantment to the view, 
And robes Ben Butler in his fairest hue. 





Take, O waiter, thrice thy fee; 
Fish-balls twain are now in me. 





Out of the golden remote wild West, where the 
cowboy on deck is, 

Full of the sunset and sad, if at all, with the 
fullness of rye. 





The world was sad—the garden was a wild; 
And man, the hermit, sighed—tilil cocktails 
smiled. 





THE FORCE OF HABIT. 





“You have the worst-managed office!’’ re- 
marked Mrs. Gimlet to her husband, as she 
picked up a newspaper and fanned herself vig- 
orously. 

“ How so, my dear?” inquired Mr. Gimlet. 

“It is either hot as an oven or cold as a re- 
frigerator. No wonder you have rheumatism. 
Why don’t you have things changed? Dis- 
charge your janitor.” 

“Why discharge him? It isn’t his fault. It’s 
his misfortune. He can’t help it.” 

“No! Why can’t he?” 

“He was a porter on a sleeping-car for over 
twenty years,” 


LIMBURGER AND Schweizer are the kind of 
kases that circumstances cannot alter. 
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HOW IT MAY BE UTILIZED IN 





A POSSIBILITY OF HAIR. 





THE MATRIMONIAL 





MARKET. 











THE LIFE OF A SOLDIER, 


A soldier’s life is a glorious thing. I have 
served in the militia six weeks, and have a 
great-uncle who draws a pension; consequently 
I know all about it. 

There is something inspiring to me about the 
glitter of a bayonet. I think it runs in our 
blood, for my great-uncle used to be affected 
in the same way while in the service. I have 
good reasons for supposing that it was the glit- 
ter of a bayonet which inspired him to run 
away. At any rate, it was the beginning of his 
good luck, for he came home and cut his thumb 
off in a corn-cutter the same day, which en- 
titled him to compensation from Uncle Sam 
for lost time. This was the only time he was 
hit during the war, though he monkeyed around 
a mowing-machire until after the snow flew, 
and fell off no less than sixty-five times. The 
only reason why he was not wounded more pro- 
fitably than he was, was because he did not dare 
to fall off on the side where the knives were. 

I have marched twice in ranks since I be- 
caine a member of the militia, once on Decora- 
tion Day, and once on the Fourth of July. Jt 
was grand. ‘The man with the bass-drum was 
just in front of me, and I had the lion’s share of 
the music all to myself. There were only two 
drawbacks to my perfect satisfaction. On 
Decoration Day I got my gun on the wrong 
shoulder and knocked an officer’s cap off; and 
on the Fourth of July, when we came to stack 
arms and listen to the address by Gen. J— , 
I let the stack fall, and frightened the orator’s 
horses so that they ran away and nearly threw 
him out. He was so scared that 
he had to get one of the minis- 
ters of the town to read his ora- 
tion. 

Such martial tunes as “Jenny, 
My Own True Loved One,” and 
“ We Do Not Speak as We Pass 
By,” stir the blood in my veins 
till it seems as though I could 
vanquish an army single-handed. 
I have often wondered why our 
band played these tunes so often 
and so well. I asked the leader, 
recently, and he said it was be- 
cause they didn’t know any oth- 
ers, but they were going to be- 
gin practising on “ My Grand- 
father’s Clock”? when the warm 
weather set in, and see if they 
couldn’t popularize it. 

I think that I should like to 
goto war. I do not know how 
I should like it after I got there; 
but i feel confident that my rec- 
ord would, at least, entitle me 
to a pension. Not that I am 
anxious to see this great nation 
plunging into another unpleas- 
antness for the mere sake of al- 
lowing me to display my va!>r; 
but in case such a thing should 
happen, I wish it to be under- 














THE “FINEST” 


present employers with less than a month’s no- 
tice. On general principles, I do not believe 
in war. That is where my great-uncle differs 
from me. He does. He thinks the late war 
was a good thing. 

A soldier’s life, in some respects, must be 
rather slow. I should not miss the excitements 
of home life so: much, perhaps, as a man who 
had a wife and a lot of unpaid taxes in the 





house; but still, I should often lie in my lonely 
tent at night and weep for the sound of a fire- 
bell or the wild enthusiasm of a torch-light 
procession. Iam abnormally fond of action. 
That is why it is so hard for me to sit still in 
meeting when there is a dog-fight going on 
outside. I hardly think a soldier’s life would 
be stirring enough for me. 

I am looking forward with great delight to 
the annual encampment of the militia, next 
Summer. I am always active clear through 
after I have lived for a week on corned-beef 
and crackers, and marched about in the hot 
sun all day. I expect to be promoted after 
the muster; if I am not I shall quit. I am de- 
termined to be either an officer or a veteran— 
preferably, the latter. 

PaAuL PASTNOR. 








In PENNSYLVANIA Dutch,“ Spossfogel” means 
“ humorist.” This is the worst blow the news- 
paper “funny man” has yet received. 





IN THE next few months millions of eggs will 
be shipped to Chicago. This looks as if they 
expected some English lecturers out-that way. 





CURIOSITIES OF LITERATURE. 


Among the curiosities of modern literature 
we have moral statistics, chestnuts and pointless 
tales, served up as ‘‘ Gossip About Town,” “ An- 





| ecdotes of Great Men,”’ and death-beds of every 


description. The moral statistics are simply 
a bore. The Man-About-Town is another bore, 
who tells silly stories in what he imagines is a 
sprightly manner, and invariably props them up 
at either end with such crutches as, “I heard a 
rattling good thing the other day,” and, “Tom 
had to set up the drinks for the crowd.” Be- 
tween these two props the story hangs like a 
hammock, and always sags in the middle. 

There is a strong family resemblance in all 
the boyhoods of great men as depicted by mod- 
ern chronicles. All great men began life in 
poverty, walked miles through the snow-drifts 
to country schools, and invariably had to break 
the ice in their pitchers in the morning. 

In the way of death-beds, there is an endless 
variety. Immense numbers are turned out an- 
nually from a factory in Akron, O. The public 
is already familiar with the “ Dying Cashier,’ 
the “ Dying Gambler,” the “‘ Dying News-boy,”’ 
and the “ Dying Drummer.” Many other death- 
rattle sketches are on the looms, and will soon 
be placed on the market. Puck, never behind 
the age, offers a few curiosities of literature de- 
signed to suit the most fastidious readers, 





EARLY HARDSHIPS OF GREAT MEN. 
The early days of Felix Wimbleshaeffer, the 
famous violinist, were passed in poverty and se- 
clusion. During his boyhood he was often too 
poor to buy rosin for his bow, 
and was frequently obliged to 





IN 


— 


A FIX. 





(Simpkins is a mew man on the force, and has been sent to make an arrest.) | 


go into the forest in which his 
father’s home was situated and 
procure from the pine-trees the 
needed supply. One morning 
he cracked his violin while using 
it to break the ice which had 
formed in his pitcher during 
the night. He was too poor to 
buy twine, and, unwilling to 
deny himself the pleasure which 
he derived from his music, was 
compelled to mend the instru- 
ment with his one suspender. 

It is related of him that he 
was once forced to decline an 
invitation to play at a concert, 
because he had taken all the 
cat-gut off his bow and used it 
in repairing his vest. The latter 
part of his life was often sadly 
clouded, and in his declining 
years he suffered the greatest 
hardship known to a musician 
| —he was compelled to play for 
| abenefit oo ¢ | 





FIGURES FOR THE BIBULOUS. 

A temperance statistician says 
that the amount of wind annual- 
ly expended in this country on 


|| stood that I should leave my AMAzON.—‘ Is it Misther Gilhooly yez want? He’s inside.” the words ‘“ What will you take 
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396 PUCK. 
to drink?” would, if properly applied, furnish AMALGAMATION. SPREADING THE ‘‘ BROOKLYN EAGLE.’ 


motive power for the largest sewing-machine 
factory in Bridgeport, Connecticut. Applied in 
another way, it would keep two Hartford life- 
insurance companies going the year round. 

If the expression “ I don’t care if I do” were 
set up in agate type every time it was uttered 
in a bar-room, it would put‘a girdle round the 
earth in forty days. Jt would take two hun- 
dred years to circle the globe with the words 
“1m not drinking anything, thank you,” simi- 
larly applied. 

If the ‘* ponies” consumed in New York had 
four legs each, every child in the country could 
ride to school instead of walking. The schoon- 
ers, supplied with sails, would do the carrying 
trade between this country and Europe. 





THE Man-Asout-Town. 


Everybody knows Billy Murphy, of the old 
Fourth Ward, and everybody knows what a wag 
he is in his way, and how quick at repartée. 
The boys in his neighborhood were laughing all 
last week at the following “ good one on Billy”’: 

It seems that Mrs. Murphy, his worthy better- 
half, is opposed to ward-meetings, lodge-nights 
and other devices employed by the Evil One 
to lure married men from their homes. 

It seems that last Monday night Billy with- 
drew from the parlor shortly after supper, and 
began to array himself in ulster and overshoes, 
preparatory to “stepping around the corner.” 
Mrs. Murphy fixed her eagle eye upon him, but 
said nothing until he popped his head in at the 
door, and casually remarked that he had made 
an appointment to meet a man on the next 
block that evening, and guessed he’d have to 
keep it. 

“ Who is it?”? asked Mrs. Murphy. 

“Why, it’s our old friend, Tommy Little,” 
replied her spouse. 

“Oh! Then you'll be back directly, ’'m 
sure.” 

“Weli—yes. I suppose I shan’t be long; 
but what makes you so sure ?”” he returned. 

“ Because,” she replied, significantly: “man 
wants but Z7¢¢/e here below, nor wants that Z¢t/e 
long.” 

Billy was home early that night; but the story 
was too good to keep, and they do say that he’s 
had to set them up for the boys every night 
since then. 


THE DvyinG ‘TICKET-SPECULATOR. 

It was late in the evening when he awoke 
and looked with meaningless eyes at those 
about him. 

“Choice orchestra-chairs right down in 
front,” he murmured, as his glance fell upon 


the doctor’s bald head: “Yer can’t get any- | 


thing at the box-office,’? he continued, as the 
old physician turned away to wipe his eyes. 

‘“‘ He’s going fast,’’ said the doctor: “ going 
fast.” 

“Yes,” said the dying speculator: “they’re 
going off like hot cakes. Nearly all the best 
places gone long ago. You can’t get anything 
at the window now. Come, young feller, here’s 
a chance to take your lady in and give her an 
opportunity to see the show. Tickets, sir, right 
down in front. Best seats in the house!”’ 

Then he fell asleep again, and the night wore 
on. It was nearly midnight when he awoke to 


find the doctor gone, and only two or three of | 


his oid companions bending over him, 
“Only four left,” he whispered, softly: “1 
must turn ’em in at the box-office, I guess.” 


He turned wearily on the pillow and so fell ' 


asleep, babbling of green coupons. 








THE portrait of a,doctor accompanies his ad- 
vertisement in a Boston exchange. As his hair 
is less than a foot in length, it is barely possible 
that he is not a quack.—Vorristown Herald. 





Amalga was a chieftain bold, 
The bravest of his clan. 

In legend quaint his praise is told, 

For in the glorious days of old 
He was a mighty man. 


There came a maid, ah! fair was she, 
But doleful was her state; 
*¢ Alas! though he care not for me,” 
She sang, in mournful melody: 
*¢T would Amalga mate.” 





Then said the warrior: ‘Single bliss 
Has been much overrated,” 

And pressing on her lips a kiss, 

This dainty medieval Miss 
Straightway Amalga mated, 


O lady mine, he ne’er did rue 
Him of his captivation; 
Be mine his joy—I love but you, 
And each to each we ’II e’er be true, 
‘In sweet amalgamation. 
T. P. CONANT. 








THEY BLOW OUR HORN. ~ 


Puck’s ANNUAL for 1885 is a perfect deluge of wit, 
humor, poetic cream, and side-splitting caricature. It is 
a little volume that overflows with all that commodity for 
which the little fellow Puck is famous. It knocks the 
overshoes from any other publication of the kind that has 
appeared for the year 1885.— Whitehall Times. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1885 is brimful of things wise, 
witty and nonsensical, and will be sure to please its 
thousands of readers. The text and illustrations are all 
original, and were prepared expressly for the ANNUAL, 
and among those who contributed to its pages are some 
of the best-known and most popular humorists.— Chicago 
Evening Fournal. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1885 is a reservoir in which have 
been caught and kept, evidently, the good things which 
could not be crowded into the weekly issue of one of the 
best illustrated papers in the world. The artists are the 
same, Ke) ler, Opper, Gillam, Graetz and the rest, and 
most of th :ontributors that make Puck so bright and 
attractive pear also in the ANNUAL. — Detroit Free 
Press. 

Puck’s ANNUAL, fresh from the press, is one of the 
best things of the season. It presents a good table of 
| contents, and its illustrations are up to the usual stand- 
ard of the sprightly weekly. Puck’s ANNUAL always 
causes much mirth wherever read. It has come to be 
one of the necessaries of life.—Rochester Post-Express. 


Puck’s ANNUAL for 1885, published by Puck, is to 
the ordinary comic works what an electric light is to a 
tallow-candle. This year’s issue is replete with good 
things, both in the artistic and letter-press departments. 
| For twenty-five cents you can own a copy, and need never 
| fear the blues while it is at hand.— Yonkers Gazette. 








‘Is there any remedy for hard times ?”’ wails 
a despairing correspondent. Certainly; put 
them in soak. That’s what I do with all my 
things when times are hard. 

Just as Juliet touched the last chords of what- 
ever she was playing, Romeo stole gently to 
her side, and they both managed on one piano- 
stool no bigger than an opera-hat. 

“ That’s a sonata,” she said, timidly, looking 
at her music. 

“Ah, yes,”’ said Romeo, who isn’t much of 
a musician, but who is going to play his father- 
in-law for all he is worth: “ah, yes; sonata, 
but so nice.” 


A hog in Huntingdon County, Pa., has not 
tasted food since last November. And why 
people go right on calling it a hog is probably 
more than the total abstinent old porker can 
imagine. These cases of prolonged abstinence 
from food are not unusual among hogs. There 
was a hog in Missouri that did not taste food 
from the 18th of December until the 4th of 
July. He didn’t taste any then. He was killed 
on the 17th of December. 


“What does the Indian need ?” asks a re- 
ligious exchange. Soap, brother, soap. Lots 
of it. Soft-soap, laundry-soap, kitchen-soap, 
toilet-soap. He will doubtless ask you for whis- 
key if you go to him to see what he needs, but 
don’t you give him a drop. Don’t give him 
anything but a bath. ‘That comes cheap, and 
it’s about all the Government has been giving 
him for ten years past. It takes a little longer 
to starve an Indian than it does to shoot him, 
but it doesn’t look so brutal. And it saves 
powder, too. We must economize in order to 
pay $25,000 for a chromo of some distinguished 
American nobody ever heard of. 

“Oh, Jim-mee-ee-ee!” 

“ Wotcher want ?” 

“Yer comes yer daddy!” 

“ Wot’s he doin’ ?” 

* Lookin’ fur you!”’ 

“Wot’s he want ?” 

“ He’s got somethin’ nice fur ye!” 

“ Wot is it ?”” 

“Dunno! Looks like somethin’ to ride on. 
Kind o’ long and slim and slick-like, like as ef 
he’d peeled the bark off’n it.” 

Jimmie dives into the creek with his clothes 
on, and strikes out for yonder point accoutred 
as he was. He was playing “ hookey,’’ and he 
“had rode” on one of them things before. It 
would be a raw and gusty day when Jimmie 
got left— Robert J. Burdette. 

Lundborg’s Perfume, Edenia. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 


Lundborg’s Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Lundborg’s Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 








CASTORIA., 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORiA, 
When she was a Child, she cried for CASTORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA, 





CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An old physician, retired from practice, having had p!aced in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all Throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and all Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering fellows, Actuated by this motive anda 
desire to relieve human suffering, I will send free of charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, 

W. A. Noyes, 149 Power’s Block, Rochester, N. Y. 


Numbers 3, 4, 5, 6, 9, II, 12, 13, 14, 15, 16, 17, 
19, 21, 22, 24, 25, 27, 29, 32, 33, 34s 372 38, 41, 47, 48, 
50, 53, 54+ 56, 77, 79, 82, 87, 88, 131, 133, 154 and 
371 of English Puck will be bought at this office at 1o 
cents, and numbers Io and 26 at 50 cents per copy. 


NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 13th and 
14th pages of Puck must be handed in on Wednesday before 











P.M. 
| . Forms of the tsth page are closed Friday at noon, 
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Mrs. DE BLANK—“ My dear, you must get a 
new filter; the one we have is too small.” 

Mr. De Blank—“ Too small! It holds over a 
gallon.” 

“A gallon, indeed. What does that amount 
to in a family like this ?” 

“Why, my dear, we could not possibly drink 
that much in a day.” 

“ Drink it! Who’s talking about drinking it? 
My gfacious, Mr. De Blank, have you lost all 
sense of decency ?” 

“Goodness me! What is the matter? What 
do you want, anyhow ?” 

“TI want clean water enough to give the chil- 
dren a bath; that’s what I want.””-—/’iladelphia 
Call. 


THE color of the inside of a Japanese prison 
is pink, as constant association with this color 
is supposed to create peculiar impressions upon 
the prisoner’s mind which will influence him to 
be good after he has regained his liberty. Why 
wouldn’t this be a good scheme to adopt in our 
American prisons? After a man had been shut 
up in pink walis for a few months, it would be 
a long time before he would feel like painting 
the town red again.—/¢ck’s Sun. 








COLUMBIA BICYCLE 


AND TRICYCLES. 
STANCH AND RELIABLE. 


Send stamp for illustrated Catalogue. 


THE POPE MFG. C0.,\7 


- 697 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSE, 12 Warren Street, New York. 








DECKER'’S 
BILLIARD «»° POOL 


Tables, celebrated for fine workmanship, quickness 
and durability of cushions. Prices low and terms 
easy. Send for Illustrated Catalogue. Factory and 


WAREROOMS 105 EAST 9th St., N. Y. 





Sena one, two, three or five dollars 

for a retail box, by express, of the best 

Candies in the World, put up im hand- 

some boxes, Allstrictly pure. Suitable 
j for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago. 
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PHYSICIANS AND DRUGGISTS Combining Iron 
—RECOMMEND— with pure vege- 







table tonics, it 
quickly and com- 
peoeaty Cages 
yspepsia, 
I ndigestion, 
Malaria,Ohills & 
Fevers, & Neu- 
ralgia. An un- 
failing remedy 
for Diseases of 
the Kidneys & 
Liver. Does not 
injure the teeth, 
cause headache, 
or produce con- 
stipation, — other 
Tron medicines do. 
The genuine has 
trade mark and 
red lines 

on wrapper. 
Take no other 

MADE ONLY BY 
Brown Chemical Co 
Baltimore, Md. 


‘AS THE 
BEST TONIC 


The Famous English Custard Powder—Produces 
DELICIOUS CUSTARD WITHOUT EGGS, at 
HALF THE COST AND TROUBLE, 


, Sold in Boxes at 18 cents, 
sufficient for 3 pints, and 36 
cents, sufficient for 7 pints. 








LUXURY. 


Inventors and Manufacturers, ALFrED Birp & Sons, Birming- 
ham, England, 


PASTRY } EVANS & SHOWELL, Philadelphia, Pa., 
and and 21 Park Place, New York. 
SWEETS } Sole Agents for U.S. A., will Mail Free, on receipt 
Mailed of address, ‘‘ Pastry & Sweets,”’ a little work con- 
—_— taining Practical Hints and Original Recipes for 
Eree; > Tasty Dishes for the Dinner and Super table. 63 





A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and other 
Material for Costumes, ete. 


ees (ards and Pencil FREE! 


y S O iifferent designs Birds,Swiss 
Floral, Ivy freath, Gold 
Panel, Sentiment, Oval Em- 
boxsed, ummer, Winter, 
Moonlight and Marine scenes, 
ail in beautiful colors on superfine 
namein fancy type, 10c., 6 pks and this 















Beautiful Pencil 50c. By getting five of your friends to send 
with you, you obtain an Elegant Pencil and a lovely packof Cards 65 


free. CAXTON PRINTING CO., Wallingtord, Ct. 





FREE TO ANY LADY 
reader ofthis paper who 
will agree tosiuow our 
catalozue nd price list 
of Rubver Goods to their 
friends and try to in- 
fluence sales for us. We willsend you free, post-paid two full 
r'zed, LADiES? GOSSAMER RUBBER WATER PROOF GAR- 
MENTS, as a sample, and one of our handsome Colored Covers 44 
page Catalogues with wholesale price list showing how you can make 
8 nice profit right at home. Send 20 cents for postage, packing, &c., 
(stamps or silver taken.) Cut this out and send it to 

B. A. BABCOCK & CO., CEN OK, CONN. 47 
















THE CELEBRATED 


& mf. OS 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 





AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 
149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICACO, ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 





o- Manufacturer of <q 
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THE BEST 


Washing Compound 


EVER INVENTED. 
Sold by Crocers Everywhere. 





Is the BEST. No preparation. 
Used with any clean pen for marking 
any fabric, Popular for decorativa 
work on linen. Received Centennial 
MEDAL & Diploma. Estab- 
lished 560 years. Sold by all 
Druggists, Stationers & News Agt’s. 


PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 













Beauty and Fragrance 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 
breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 
dispensable adjunct of the toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 


from the teeth, without injuring the enamel, 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 
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VERYTHING that is purifying, beautifying, and curative for 
the Skin, Scalp, and Blood the Cuticura Remepies will do. 
Nothing in medicine so agreeable, so speedy, and so wholesome. 
Guaranteed absolutely pure by the analytical chemists of the 
State of Massachusetts, whose certificates accompany every pack- 
age. For cleansing the Skin and Scalp of Birth Humors, for allay- 
ing Itching, Burning and Inflammation, for curing the first symp- 
toms of Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk Crust, Scall Head, Scrofula, and 
other inherited skin and blood diseases, CurtcurA, the great Skin 
Cure, and Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, exter- 
nally, and CuticurA REsoLvent, the new Blood Purifier, inter- 
nally, are infallible. Sold everywhere. Price, CuTicura, goc., 
Soap, 25c., RKEsSoLvENT, $1. PotrerR Druc & Cuemicat Co., 
Boston. 
Ba~ Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


HOPE. 


Swift’s Specific has cured my cancer, which was 
very bad. I am now in fine health; never better. 
Have gained 25 pounds since I began taking Swift’s 
Specific. R. S. Braprorp, Tiptonvilie, Tenn. 


CANCER FOR MANY YEARS.—A servant has 
been afflicted for many years with a cancer on her 
nose, which resisted all sorts of treatment. She was 
cured entirely with Swift’s Specific. 


Joun Hitt, Druggist, Thomson, Ga. 
NOSE EATEN OFF.—A young man near this 
town had an eating cancer on his face which had de- 
stroyed his nose and was eating toward his eyes. As 
a last resort I put him on Swift’s Specific, and it has 
cured him sound and well. 
M. F. Crumuey, M. D., Oglethorpe, Ga. 


Swift’s Specific is entirely vegetable, and seems to 
cure cancers by forcing out the impurities from the 
blood, ‘freatise on Blood and Skin Diseases mailed 
free. Tue Swirt Speciric Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta, 
Ga., or 159 W. 23rd St., New York. 


Fine Custom Tailoring 


OVERCOATINGS, 
SUITINGS, 


TROUSERINGS. 
The Choice of Foreign and Home Manufacture. 
Qverccate to order from $18.00 














Pants ‘ai es i 5.00 
SAMPLES AND SELF-MEASUREMENT RULES MAILED 
ON APPLICATION. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 
ga BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. -@a 


RUPTURE 


fe Absolutely Cured in $30 to 90 Days 

by Dr.Pierce s Pat Magnetic Elastic 
Truss: Warn’t’'d ONLY ELECTRIC TRUSS 
in world. Entirely different from all others. 

Perfect Retainer, worn with ease and comfort 

by night and day. the famous Dr. J. Simms 

of N.¥-and hundredsothers. Lilus, p. free 

MAGNETIC ELASTIC TRUSS C0.133 MADISON SI. Guicaca. 


Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will 
help all, of either sex, to more money 

| right away than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workersab- 


Solutely sure. At once address Truz & Co., Augusta, Meine. 


DYKES BEARD ELIXIR 

orces luxuriant Mustache, Whis- x 
yy Hy : 
fauetn the went’ Ser © Pies tos 
the work. Will prove it or forfeit e 

100. ‘ackage with directions sealed and post 25 coms, 4 tor 


00. per pad 
#., tampsorsilver. L.A. L. SMITH & UO., Agents, Palatine, Li, 


CONSUMPTION. 


Ihave a positivs remedy for the above disease ; by its u 
thousands of cases of the worst kind and of long standing 
bave beencured. Indeed, sostrongis my faith in itsefficacy 

BOTTLES FREE, together witha VAL- 
UABLE TREATISE on this disease, to any sufferer. Give ex- 
& P.O. address. DR. T. A. SLOCUM, 181 Pearl§t N. © 
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Piles—Piles—Piles 
Cured without knife, powder or salve, ha: . Write fc 
references, ]'r. Corkins, 11 E, 29th St. ee —— 





A Georcia editor printed in his paper a 
picture of himself carrying a big pistol in either 
hand, a dagger in his mouth, and two daggers 
and a sword in his belt. Next day, when he 
saw a woman enter his office with danger in her 
eye and a horse-whip in her right hand, he 
jumped out of a second-story window and con- 
cealed himself in a wood-shed.—JlVorristown 
Herald, ~ 

A WRITER in a scientific magazine says the 
Pandion haliactus carolinensis may be expected 
late in March, the Hirundo erythrogastra hor- 
reorum on April 25, and the Pipilo erythroph- 
thalmus about May 1. City editors would do 
well to make a note of this in their assignment 
books. They must be interviewed.— Boston 
Post. 

No one need ever again say that sleep is not 
productive of longevity. A member of the 
New York police-force, eighty-two years old, 
has just been pensioned and retired, after fifty- 
four years of active service.—Peck’s Sun, 


Aw exchange tells a story of a woman who 
left a hotel, where she lodged, with a handsome 
clock concealed in her bustle. She thus got 
ahead of time, but she was overtaken by an 
officer.—Vorristown Herald, 

THE Albany Argus thinks that if Tennyson’s 
play is too long for the stage, as has been al- 
leged, the stage should be enlarged.— Boston 
Post. 

When a man is seriously ill he should call on his doctor at once; 


but when his trouble is only a cough or a sore throat he need only 
invest 25 cents in a bottle of Dr, Bull’s Cough Syrup. 








Do not suffer from Siek Headache a moment longer. It is not 
necessary. Carter’s Little Liver Pills will cure you. Dose, one 
little pill. All druggists sell them. 
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Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. 4th ST., N. Y. 





Over 22,000 Now in Use. 





enol 


Constable Bs Co, 


Spring Dress Goods at Retail 


Now opening a choice selection of High 
Class Novelties in Woollen Fabrics suita- 
ble for Suitings, &c., in Rayure and La- 
mier Plaid and Striped Combinations, 
Bannockburn Tweeds, and a large variety 
of Bankok, Cordelle, Armure and other 
fancy weaves in plain solid colors, Joupon 
Trouville Skirtings, &c. 
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Prsadeoay L 19th ot. 


New York. 


BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


26 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK. 








BITTERS, 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, oe Bee psia, Aw my Fever and Ague, «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs A few drops imparta delicious, flavor 
to a glass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try {t, .nd 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or ‘ruggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE ACERT, 
61 BROADWAY. N; Y. 


BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
‘of STOMACH BITTERS, 





AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints, 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 





PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 
_PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We also 
recommend out 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Malt in 


existence. " 
Ra AGENTS WANTED. <@8 





PUCK No. 371 (April 16th, 1884,) 
will be bought at full price at 
Office of ‘ Puck.” 





















Send this = ForHolidays,the largeNo.1Giant 
sr enga | cs UST QUT Ea terrane stan €o 
order o MAE > 3 outht, $1; 
and wesend se GIANTSturincen « 2; with a script type 





brome! 


d “eG 
oe we) outfit, $3.50. Sample cards and catalogue, 6c. 
Cards extra! £4 W. UC, EVANS, 50 N. Ninth St., Philada., Pa. 


RUPTURE 


Relieved and cured without the injury trusses inflict by Dr. J. A. 
SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Beoadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, malted: for ten cents. 


ANTED LADIES AND GENTLEMEN who 

wish to make @8 to ®4 a day easily at their 

own homes, Work sent by mail,No canvassing. Address 
stamp Crown '@- Co., 294 Vine St., Cin'ti,O, 33 











Hidden Name, Embossed and New Chromo 
Cards, name in new type, an Elegant 438 page 
Gilt bound Floral Autograph Album with 
quotations, 12 page Illustrated um 
and Price List and Agent’s Canvassing Outfit 

allforl5c. SNOW & CO., Meride™-Conn. 43 





D 

EE —__ 55 West 23d Street. 

le Open from 11 to 11. a from 

1 toll, — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 


—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in ti.e Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents. 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 





STEEL PENS 


oo Br ALL DEALERS THROUGH 
GOLDMEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-187¢2. 


T JHE WUPRLL 








*3PrintingPress Sen" 


Own 
Printing! 
Card & Label Press $3. Larger sizes $5 to$y5. For 
old or young. Everything easy, printed directions. 
Send 2 stamps for Catalogue of Presses, Type, Cards, 
&c., to the factory, Kersey & Co., Meriden, Conn. 









7 Chromo Cards and Tennyson’s Poems mailed for ten one 
cent stamps. Acme Mfg. Co., Ivoryton, Conn. 
 * aRRRREREBONSRERT 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 





H. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 
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Did She Die? 
“ No! 


‘She lingered and saffered along, pining 
way all the time for years,’ 

‘“The doctors doing her no good;” 

“And at last was cured by this Hop 
Bitters the pai rs say so much about.’ 

‘Indeed! Indeed!” 

‘‘How thankful we should be for that 
medicine.” 


— 


A Daughter’s Misery. 

«Eleven years our daughter suffered on 
a bed of misery. 

‘From a complication of kidney. liver, 
rheumatic trouble and Nervous debility. 

‘‘Under the care of the best physicians, 

««Who gave her disease various names, 

«* But no relief. 

«< And now she is restored to us in good health by 
as simple a remedy as Hop Bitters, that we had 
shunned for years before using it.”"—THs PARENTS. 


Father is Getting Well. 


«* My daughters say: 

- How much better father is since he used Hop 
Bitters.’ 

“ He is getting well after his long suffering from 
a disease declared incurable.’ 

« And we are soglad that he used your Bitters.” 


—A Lapy of Utica, N. Y. 


Gay RUPTURE! 


Positively cured in 60 days by Dr. Horne's 
eZ Electro- aengnetis Belt-Truss, combined. 
sel Guaranteed the only one in the world gene- 
= rating a cont nuous Electric and Magnetic 
Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
Comfortable and Effective in curing Rup- 
ture. Price Reduced. 500 cured in 188 ei Send for pamphlet. 
ELECTRO-MAGNETIC. TRUSS CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago 












CATARRH, BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, 
And all Lung Troubles can be cured by the Piilow-Inhaler. No stomach 
dosing, snuffing or douching. A radical and permease eure. Send for 
filet and testimonials. 
hiladelphia, Pa., or to 25 East 14th St., New York. 


THE Pittow-INHALER Co., 1520 Chestnut St., be 


Too Cautious. 
He—I am going to take away a bottle of 
salt water as a memento of this watering-place. 
She—But don’t fill it too full, or it will slop 
over ca us when the tide comes in.—Fliegende 
Blatter. 


BESSIE uses eighteen volumes of an encyclo- 
pzdia in preparing her essay for commencement 
day, while Alice uses but ten. How many 
more bouquets will Bessie receive than Alice? 
— Cincinnati Times-Star. 





Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy. 
Oval box, $1; round, so cents. At all druggists. 





Frenchmen can properly be called ‘‘the Knights of the table.” 
They are good judges in all its refinements and delicacies. In 
order to stimulate the appetite and keep the digestive organs in 
good order they give pre-eminence to Angostura Bitters. 
When you try them be sure it is the genuine article, manufactured 
by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


ARION MASQUERADE BALL, 


MADISON SQUARE GARDEN, 
Monday, February 23, 1885. 


Tickets, admitting mestomnen and yh #5 (extra Ladies’ 
Ticket $2), can be had of— 
ConsTANTIN SCHMIDT, 33 Broad St.; 
F. KALDENBERG, 125 Fulton St. & 6 Astor House; 
C. M. Vom baur, 93 Greene St.; 
Geo. HAnrt, 795 Renton 3 
Pui. Weonn,? erm. Sav. Bank Building; 
SOHMER & Co., 149—155 E. 14th $t.; 
Wetzer & FrRaMBAcH, 27 Union Squ: are; 
Ocpen & Karzenmayer, 83 Liberty St.; 
Witnetm & Grater, 1143—1145 Broadway: 
Hanrt Bros., 224 Fifth Ave.; 
Avo.rH Le Mou t, 172 Bowery; 
Pat & FecuTeer. 3 W. 13th St.; 
Const. Lucius, 841 6th Ave.; 
Cuas. Lurcn, 337 Fourth Ave.; 
Ernst Vetter, gist St. & 3d Ave.: 
ALBERT Situ & Co., 144 Fulton St., Brooklyn; 
and at Axion HALL, 19 & 21 St. Mark’s Place. 
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SOX 


Absolutely Pure and Unadulterated. 
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country, but also in the physician’s dispe 
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x DR. ARENDT, the F nnd German Chemist, says:—‘I have made an analysis 4° 
« eof your PURK MALT WHISKEY, which gave avery gratifyi we Aya result. Your 3% 
oe Malt Whiskey, obtained mostly by extract ¥. malt convusion a ery careful ¢%, 
o,¢ fermentation and distillation, is entirel ee from fusil ol andany f those 4°. 
ee imilarly obnoxious alcohols which are s often  fowad theres Sores «* 
D4 RECOMMEND IT To THE M DICAL. PROFESSION, x 
ee rof. VON VONDER, writes :—“Purity itself— | mous Malt Whiskey, I know it to be wholesore, Se 
of aco oy ae ell 
FRED. SAWERS, M.D., of Roch x.y 
ps rocommend it to the medical cal proteesi @ graduate o rhe teadiie ‘European colleges * 
'* The late HARVEY L. BY , President | prescribe your M *, 
@,° Jof the Faculty, and Professor a Mab toe Med- | consider it e 
@.¢Hical Col s: “I find it remarkably free from | heartily banda do, it inlow states of fevers, acute PS 
x jectionable —— often | inflammations, and dep: ies generally, ¢ 
of of the present ane also so As & soni sateen Snore on aicons a *° 
*,| JAMES J. O'DEA, M. D., of Staten Island the | Stim 
¢,° lauthor of several work oninsanity, writes: * gtimulins ig indicated, and in Pi. ex 
¢,¢ 11 prescribe an alcoholic stimulant, 1 order your far . 
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DUFF Y’S 
Le! el SS 
lt Whisk 
cl b : 
AE ie gr ok FCT Ly fener POISON, : 
1 General De Loss c? Mental Power *+ 
dorsed by oe 3 r00 1 


seases. 
MULANT AND TONIC 
Diarrhea, and all low forms of D 


ANTIDOTE FOR CHOLERA. 
We are the only concern in the United States who are bottlin 
rug Trade an absolutely Pure Malt Whi 
FUSIL OIL and that is not only, found on the sideboards of the best families in the 
msing room. 
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TO | FACT, IT IS A BEVERACE AND MEDICINE COMBINED. 
CONSU ES and those afflicted with HEMORRHAGES, ¢, 
WE WILL on receipt of SIX DOLLARS, ¢,' 
n the nited S States (East of the 
paida plain ease (thus avoiding 7. oP 
PURE MALT W 
a. writing. and under the Seal of the Compan 
DISEASES in their early ~ es. This ¢ * 
especially for us by the great German Scientist, Dr. Von 
*° it oT a ee by an femiy housekeeper at ee e 


After this preparation has been taken for a few — the 
from Consum) 
the sunken and 
jf drooping spirits revive, while all the muscles of the body, and chief amcng them the 
are stronger and better able to perform their 

m before. Ino 
can exhaust, thereby giving nature the upper h 


ONE DOLLAR PER BOTTLE... 
art face sent to any address in the United States (East of the Rogy i youn * * 
y packed in 8 charges prepaid on receipt of 2% 


THE DUFFY MALT WHISKEY CO., BALTIMORE, MD., U. SA: 
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Entirely Free from FUSIL OIL. 
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WHEN YOU DRINK 


CHAMPAGNE 


INSIST ON HAVING ONLY 


PIPER-HEIDSIECK. 


It is perfectly pure and contains less than 10 °/. of alcohol 








MistrEss—“ What! Going to leave already? 
Why, you have not been here half a week!”’ 

Maid—“I know it, mum, but I can’t stand 
it here. ‘Things run too smooth-like, mum.” 

“Why, what can you mean ?”’ 

“You see, mum, I have always been in places 
where they keep three servants.” 

““Oh! You are lonesome, then?” 

“No, mum, not lonesome; but, you see, I 
misses the confusion.”’—Philadelphia Call. 


We see by the papers that “ Grundy County, 
Illinois, has lost $40,000 from hog cholera.” 
Then Grundy County ought to know enough 
to quit playing. Seems to us poker would be 
a safer game than that.—Brooklyn Eagle. 

Lonpon’s swell female society now leave 
their dog’s card with their own in making calls. 
Some people don’t seem to care to what humili- 
ation they subject a dog.— Binghamton Repudb- 
lican, 

A MAN never realizes how little his word is 
worth till he receives a black eye and attempts 
to explain how he came by it.— Boston Courter, 
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MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 25 WARREN ST NY. 


DIT Or RUGRTER WARREN SEH YORF GOTHAM’S GOSPEL NEEDS. 


Why Send Our Missionaries to Afric’s Sunny Fountains? Let Them Stay Here and Labor Among the Barbarous Tribes of the Metropolis. 





